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KtcltlnK Times in Co\eririgthe Retreat
After the IS.tttie.

A HT"*r,BT 5TOHT POXT-BIB BOASTS FOB BBEAK-
FAST -BCBNWrt THE I5DIAS VILLAGE AND COX-
( K4U50 THE MOLDIER.V OB WES.0!C TO THE
BILLS A SFIEITEP FI'ITIT -HAVE AT LAST.

ICorrr.irht 1>»M»1

Morning of Sept«-nil>or 10 broke wet, raw nnd
cold. A nint hovered over the surface of tlie
earth and wisp* of cloud floated tcros* the fare
and summits of the bnttes. sometimes hiding
them entirely from onr view. Well out on the
slopes. crouching behind their improvised
rifle-pita, our pickets eonld be seen warily
watching for the first appearance of the
Hioux. Between them and onr lines, se¬

curely hoppled and carefully guarded were
the herds of cavalry horses and pack
mules-gaunt. attenuated skeleton* barelv able
to stagger. In the ravines the men Were early
astir, and the smoke from a dozen tiny tires
mingled with the mists and told of preparation*for breakfast.such a* it was. Fat. grass-fed
Ponv. or even Indian-cured buffalo beef. wn»
far better than the tough and stringy horse
meat we had been living on for several day*, so
that we were much better off than we had i>een.
and there was still left a little coffee anil sugar.
Word had been passed from troop to troon at
the first gray of dawn to "get breakfast anil be
ready as soon as possible."

RI M'Y FOR what?
Of course we knew that another fight was to be
.xpected. but it wouid have to be defensive on

our part. We had not a horse in the whole bri¬
gade that could make a quarter of a mile at the
trot. I'p ou the Yellowstone, twentv
days before. we had got eiiomrh
forage from Gen. Terry'* quartermaster
to give each horse about four quarts a pita e on
two occasions, but from that time to this they
had had nothing but what they could pick up.
anil'you can fancy uhat that amounted to
when I tell you that fur and near the In¬
diana had scoured the country, burning oft'
the gri->s and starting great prairie fires
that were only ended by the drenching
rains of (September. We conhl not
use them to attack and pursue. for the
ludian ponies, who could thrive and crow fat
and hearty on the Cottonwood bought in the
I.ittle Missouri and the <irand river bottoms,
conid run all around our worn-out chargers.
Ou the other hand we knew that Crazy Horse
and his band had been so badly worsted in their
senseless assault of the previous evening that
thev would be unlikely to 111 ike another attack
on Crook's ugly force. "Ready for what?" was
the question.

ORDER* ARE ORDERS.

Eagerly sipping our tins of s.earning coffee,
and wringing the rain out of our dripping
blankets, and worn old slouch liats, we

huddled alMint our fire discussing the
situation, Guard* and sentries had been
posted all through the captured village to pre¬
vent tile nicu Ironi pinnd. ring various lodges.
General Crook had decided that such light
slid valuable trophies as they could carry
should go to Major Mill's battalion Un¬
original captors, but as neither horses nor
mules eonld bear any weight, the n:en were
Bot to be allowed to take the fine buffalo
robes or the stacks of beaver skins that la;>
about in such profusion. It was not long
before -*e found out what was to be done.
A staff officer came to me with orders from
General Crook to take such lm 11 as 1 needed
and burn rv« ry lodge, every scrap of Indian
property, every robe, skin or peltry to !>..
found in the village. Similar orders. I was
told, had been sent to Major Powell. of the 4th
infantry, and he and 1 were to work iu con¬
vert. Oilers were orders. Everything out¬
side the teepea wes soaking wet nnd those
aboriginal dwelling j iaces themselves
were dripping ou the outer surface, but in¬
side them were combustibles innumerable,
and in half an hour we were plunging
.round iu

« Lorps .»F BLINTUSO SHOKE.
and an atmosphere heavily charged with all
manner of odors except those of Arabv. the
blest. Officers and men. impartially, were
visited by both smoke and smell, and blinked
their smarting eyelids, and held their
noses, ami blasphemed the whole tSio'jx
nation with :» heartiness and nnanimitv tln.t
really lifted the command above the contem¬
plation of the trials and discomforts of the
past week. Powell and I truuged around from
one lodge to another, cheerfully ordering on
inorc hides aud horrors at every fire, and yetruefully figuring up the thousands of dollars
those furs were worth.could we only get thom
to market.

COSCEALINrt THE GRAVES.
Over in the next ravine to the north of that

where tiftli cavalry headquarters had biron-
.eked. our dead were solemnly, but with saint
ceremony, being buried deep. Pre-i ntly we saw
the third and second cavalry mounting.then ;
General Crook and his staff and escort
and then our cavalry brigade commander. Gen.
Merntt. with his party, rode across the main
ravine ami out to th . south. Tin infantry, in
long columns of twos. »<nt swinging after
them. A troop or two of horsemen deployed
»s skirmishers to clear the -vay. aud a full regi¬
ment rode squarely over "the grave where our
hero was buried."

BACK TO THE HII.I.S.
You w inder at tins, no doubt, but 'twas the

only way to save the poor remains from muti-
laton. A scalp is a scalp in Indian eyes, and it
uiakes no difference win th« r he wins it in a
..square light" or by murder in cold blood:
whether it is a soldier's or a helpless child's:
whether he hews it off with dripping knife
in the face of his foe or tears it
from the skull of a buried corpse. Crook
had determined to d> -trov every thing about
the village; to leave behinil the Indians dead,
and all the Indian women and children, ex-
cept the squaws and pa|MH».en of tlie four
"bucks we had dragged out of the hole in
the hillside, and to go on his way to the
Ulack Hills. It was the only thing left for
him to do. and he well knew that the mo¬
ment he was gone the surrounding warriors,
like so many wolves.their nearest kin
would rush iu io find the graves of our de.nl
and dig out the l>odies to scalp and hideouslv
mutilate them. Even that satisfaction was to
be deuied the "braves" of Crazy Horse in this
instance, and the last resting-phve of our
fallen w is skillfully com ah d by the cr.inch¬
ing hoofs of hundreds of troop horses.
"Upham's battalion is to stay nnd cover the

withdrawal." said a staff officer to me as I was
making my way back through the thick smoke
to rejoin regimental headquarter*, and it oc¬
curred to me right there that I'phaui was

booked for a eivel* ti*e.
Sure enough. No sooner did it become ap¬

parent to the Indians, crowding all around us
OB the heights, that Crook's army w.is march¬
ing away than down they c:.me to the
burning village. They j. .id no attention
to the long columns crawling snake-like
.way to the south-the pack trains with
their euards. the cavalry ami infantryskirmishers thrown w» II out on both sides
aud tnar hiiig " by the flank." With one
accord they" came sweeping down from
Borth and west, yelliug rage aud defiance,
and blazing away at the long line^ of cav¬
alry skirmishers, dismounted to stand them
off. At last all the pack-trains, all tlie sur¬
geons with their wonnded on fmrots. all the
guarding infantry, aud half the cavalrv
were ch-ar of the thick black smoke, and
.lowly marching under the low-hangingclouds ou their southward wav. Thenslowly and sullenly the covering battalions.Masou's.ou the west, and Van Vleit's I think;
on the north, ft II back to the on'-kirts of the
ruiued prairie city, mounted und> rcover of the
¦moke and rapidly crosm d our ravine, and then
Miur I'pham s turn.

IX A l>ANOEROt/s Kwmor.
I had found Gen. Carr with the headquarters

party, all in saddle, aud au ord» rlv holding my
horse. Mounting at ooce, and briefly report-
tog that my duties were complete and everv-
thlug combustible in a fair way of being re¬
duced to ashes. 1 took such a survey of the
situation as the drifting smoke would allow.
Lphauis hursts were liemg led away south¬
ward in the wake of Mason's battalion; the
men dismounted aud. lacing north iu longskirmish line, were cooly waiting for the In¬
dians to da.«h into the village and show tin m-
.elves ou the ridge between the ravines. A
lively fusilade was going on over that ridgebetween the attacking liostiles and the lew
.couts and troopers who hail hung back to
.ee the last of it. Up our ravine, half a mile
.way. I could sec warrior after warrior come
dashing into view around a poiut of bluffMid gallop down toward the village.What General Carr meant br sitting pla¬cidly there between Upham's lines aud the
ridge on which the Indi. us nmst acpenr in five
minutes. 1 could not imagine, Most of theheadq uarters party began to hitch uneasily intheir saddles. 1 am free to say that for one Ithought it high time to lie getting out ofthat, but the adjutant is not supposed to know
.nough of Indian fighting to venture ou givingadvice to h.s commander.

BETl'RN or THE IXDIAN'S.
Presently, however, it became evident that

Die Indians had discovered the abandouing0 the burning town, and with one -ceord,

whooping and veiling, in they rushed arid
the lingering scouts came tumbling over the
ridge and down past our party iu ludicrous
contusion. At the snme instant some of I'p-liam s men. farthest to the west, opened fire,
anu then at last my phlegmatic chief remarked
w "isperating slowness: "We.U.I guess
we might sta.rt." We were the Inst in the in¬
fernal hole. au<! that was probably what the
commander of the 5th desired to have said. Jnst
as slowly he r« ined ahout.rode d<-liberat« lyacrus*the ravine, his adjutant. sergeant-major and
the headquarters party following ia prescribedorder, and then no soouer was he out of the
slopes behind Cpham's line, and clear of the
smoke, than he looked around. Wherever
that confounded old white and red signal-
flat; of his whs seen the Indians seemed to
lose all int -rest in intervening objects and
to concentrate their attention on that. The
standard bearer had discreetly kept it furled,
therefore, on this eventful morning, and now
the commander missed it.
"Where's that flag of mine?" he demanded:

"up with it!"
COOLNESS rSDEJt FIRE.

So np it went and and in less than a minute,
as we rode slowly away, with our backs to
the swarming foe. the bullets began whirr¬
ing. whistling and singing past our ears.
Napoleon used to say that, "facing the en¬
emy." most men could keep up a bold front,
but that Ney was the only man he knew who
conhl preserve his s inj fr >i'l with his back to
the blazing musketry. Whether it was 011 "the
burnt child shuns the fire" principle or not. 1
cannot say. but I had been perforated byIndian bullets a couple of years before; the
wound hnd not yet heaied and no more
were needed just then, especially in the
back. A zipping missile aimed nt that absurd
flag nearly cut away the lobe of my
right ear and I gave an equally absurd "duck''
to the left, but < arr rode stolidly on without
sigh of discomposure nutil lie reached a little
ridge and there w<- halted to look around, the
whole party meantime damning 111 soldier sotto
voce the fat"-, that made us ride at slow walk,
backs to a firing foe. and forbidden to face
about and tight.

A SPIRITED SCENE.
It was a spirited scene that met "our eyes.

Southward, over u mile nwav, Crook's long
columns were crawling slowlv over the dipsand swoles «.f the prairie.

*

Westward. .Ma¬
son's battalion in columns of twos was
thrown out on the right flank to guard
against smith 11 dash frcm the range of
hi ights. parallel to the line <>t mi'rch and only2.000 yards away. Eastward were the intermin¬
able indr.lations of upland prairie. Northward,
the d> use p.dlof smoke from the burn¬
ing village anil the swarms of darling,dashing Indians on its southern verge.Close at hand, at appropriate intervals,
were the horses of the five troops of Up-hani s battalion with their "holders" ami
guards sitting quietly in saddle, and half wayd-'Wn the long, gentle slope 1: rank of skir¬
mishes stretched at live yards' intervals troin
right to left across the prairie, slowly fallingback, face to the foe. and Keeping upsteady and well-aimed fire. Midway be¬
tween them and us was the tall form'of the
bearded major commanding, on his big brown
charger, an l bv his sidi his battalion adjutant,
the same Wisconsin lieutenant of whom 1 told
your readers two weeks ago as making the
night ride with me in the Nest-l'erccs cam¬
paign of 77. Even as we tarn and gaze the
Indians make a combined rush in hopes of
spreading panic in tin line and inducing the
men to drop their wounded comrades and run.

"halt! lie down!"
r::ig the orders from the troop command* rs.
and such a volley greets the charging Sioux that
long before they get within close range theywhirl about and scatter for shelter. Again
in disciplined sie-nce and steadiness the longline ri> s and retires. Half-a-dozen wounded
men are being assisted np the slope and
again the Indians dash. On the western end of
the line Capt. I,< ib's men have seized a little
knoil and are reluctant to adandon it. and l"p-ham sends Mr. Bishop at a sputtering gallop
to make tin m come down out of that.
Once more the reunited line is Hearing
us and <ien. Ci.rr. satisfied that all
is going well, turns slowly awny. Once
more the Indians swarm on the ridge we leave
and. tiriug over the heads of the retiring skir-
mish lines, drive shot after shot at our partyand that confounded fir.g. Then comes a new
excitement. Every moment 1 rook is gettingfarther and farther away. We are now full
two miles fiorn lus rearmost files ami a mile
from Mason's columns.

DANOEB AVERTED.
Nobody seems togive c backwurdglance tosee

how Upliam is getting 011 with his awkward
and trying duty. What if the Indians were
to dash around our flanks and cut us «»tt.
Cumbered with our wounded we could not
well charge through them. I had hardly
time to think of it when, sure enough, a
swarm of mounted warriors aop^ared scv.rrv-
ing along a ridge to the east. bent, evidently,
on working around CpVam's right and rear.
We were on high ground, and could see their
move: he was down in the swale and could not.
"itxle down and warn him!" are the colonel's
brief orders, and away Me go. my raw-
b'jned charger and I. I'phani sets
the new dinger at n glance. A word
to t donel Kellogg, tt: commander of I troop,and his nit 11 leap for their horses, swing luto
saddle, and in another moment are deploying
as skirui,.i!;i rs and driving the would-be
Bankers before them like t half before a gale.
Owe. too. they peer arouutl the other Hank,
bat are saluted with such a wicked fire from A1
troop that they go tumbling back, yelling like
devils, but ducking dow n behind their scamper¬ing ponies.
And so for r. full mile more they follow iu onr

wake, but not ; 1 man can they nab in all the
long line. Not once do they break or "phase"it. Every tune they make a dish the troo}M-rsface them, and the misty air fairly rings with
the clamor of our carbines, and at last reluct¬
antly they draw away and leave us in peace.".Mount: is signaled from the trumpet at head¬
quarters. Troop after troop swings into saddle
as it reaches its horses, and l>v h o'clock the
lively skirmish is at an end. and we jog along
to catch Crook. Charles Kino,

. *.*
A Kalny Kveiling.

Written for the Evisiso Sta::.
Across the sky of steely prt»y
The dark clouds hurry by;

The win I. along its dreary way,
»>oes onward with a sigh.

The road in every rain filled plaa*
Wiihin tin1 >larkn>-»s shines;

And par king wheels have left their tract
In ghostly, glimmering lines.

An ancient church tower, dark uuU high.
Holds tip its cross of gold,

A silhouette ngain-t the sky.
In shadows, dull and cold.

Now. one by one. each flashing light
tileams forth and silent meets

The long reflections, strarge and bright,
That flicker in the streets.

The sounds of night are changed and UuU;
A dreary undertone

Of falling rain tills iu each lull
of hoof-beats 011 the stone.

Yet by the window's light I mark
A little branch of bloom.

Thai s.-n.is -lie softly through the lark.
Its breath of faint perfume.

And all the night's long rainy hour*
Are filled with warmth and light

Kor the childish hand that laid the flower*
I'poti the sill to-night.

.iKSSIg PlgRSON.

A wealthy London merchant gives the
secret of his business success as follows: "I
always feel happy wheu I am advertising, for
then I know that, waking or sleeping, I have a

strong the Ugh silent orator working for me;
one'wiio never tires, never tuukea mistakes, and
who is certain to enter the households from
which, if at all. my trade must come." To
secure the services of such au agent as this
shrewd merchant referred to, advertise in The
Evening Star. It is read by everybody in

I Washington.
Now the trees are being covered with their leavesof shining green,
Soon the roses and the fuchsias in the garden willIk* ^n;
(And Dame Nature will be leaving Joy and glory Inher track,
Spreading light and sunshine o'er us

till
the

MOW
comes

back!.Xebraiki Mate Journal.
...

Her Ways.
I do recall a hundred ways of here.
When she was angry, glad or shy, or loving;How she would pat her little foot, perverse;Or throw her arms about my neck, thus prov¬ing

Th" life that lay beneath her fluttering breast;How her blue-laced hj* would slowly rise,\nd give file only glimpses of her eyes.Kye« where dear Love hid, but to me contest.'1 tiesc, and a hundred other woman's waysCome back to me as 1 sit here and gazeInto the dimming coats, whose gentle heat
Keelson my cheek like her warm lips so sweet,W hen near my own her face lay, aud her breath

bwiued like a thing Iteyvlwl the touch of death.
.IUCahk Lank.

THE FIRST INAUGURAL BALL.
It wag an afternoon in the early spring of the

year li99.one of those dura when the sail's
warm radiance is unchecked either bv cloud or
touch of recent winter in the air.
Oyer the Boston road a family oonch was

lumbering sleepily on its way to the city of
New York, and behind it. upon a stockv bsy
horse. which gallantly bore his majestic rider s
weight, rode Judge Jared Chester, the owner
or the horse and of the coach, and the father of

e two young ladies whose pretty faces were
looking with eager frequency through the
windows of the vehicle.
Awa> on the left, beyond the new-leafed

trees. the spires of the town were faintly to be
seen, and at such visible promise of their long-
anticipated goal the wondering interest of the
two young travellers was at its height. The
younger pushed back the hood of Jar cape,
and thrust her face far out into the balm v.
earth-seented air.

. Jonathan might drive faster if he would,"
?., L impatiently, gazing with wide blue
It _ i?Wii r destination. "How strange

there
*° U"' I do to be

i.'Sht\!T n rosv- dimpled little creature, seem¬
ing with htr disordered curls and flushed cheeks
i.i .

" tir' eager child than a young
in on the eve of her formal introduction to

the world.
? Vi'' ^' r ^Hldred, 011 the contrary. showed
to the lull her twenty years of life's discipline,
tiers was a fair, fine-cut face and dignified,
weii-ccntrolled manner. Even the dust and
atigue ot travel had but lightly set their mark
upon her.
l "f?Mtown w'" strange to tig. I make 110
doubt. she said, gently, "lint have yon no

J®®'* .Mollie, that we may also be strange to
Jt.'.that we may seem iil-hred. because we
Have seen so little, and so Aunt Hobart be
ashamed of us?"'

Aunt Hobart ashamed of us. indeed!" was
the scornful answer. -And pray should not
her brother s children be as wellborn as she':'
And if we have not been abroad till now. we
have seen fine company 111 our father's house.
" h.v. then, should we fear/"
(urthcr conversation upon the subject was

Here interrupted by the voice of Judge Chester,
w ho roue up to explain to them their where¬
abouts: and as he again fell back a slight turn
in the road brought them into a suburb of the
city where the thickness of the trees bid the
instant prospect from view, and upon either
Hand spu-ndid mansious appeared tluough the
shrubbery with various degrees of distinct-
liens. As they passed further, the increasing
number ot other vehicles mid pedestrians at¬
tracted their excited attention.

Here are other people, and there are two.
three besides! 1 exclaimed Moliie. in delight:
anil they come more and more. It must be-

nmrk<%t-day.
Mildred smiled doubtfully. "T do not think

that there is a market day in a great city." sir
i

11 have Im'cik coining like ns to *ee
how they will make the president. and when
nnrty or forty new ones eoine each dav there
must soon be very manv."
t,

" J.?~n "a.ileigh should ride up amongtlum all. said Moliie. "that wuuld bo the
grandest thing! I wish that we might meet
him. Mildred, anil Mr. Barton too."

Mildred's faint color heightened. '-It is for¬
ward m you to wish that.'" she said, with some
constraint.
"But if I cannot help wishing it' and I see 110

harm. John was born our neighbor, and then
be is so fine and handsome, and has been so
much 111 the town that all milt know him for a

g< nt email. 1 think we should be proud to see
liim.

*

Mn Mr. Barton, said Mildred, hesitating.
..It might be no harm to wish io see John
IJut you spoke of Mr. liarton."
. ,",Ah; J,ul '. answered Mollie. indifferently!
I had forgot. Se.-, Mildred, see; a soldier

Quick! upon this side. Did you see how brave
he looked? I shall love New iork; I am sure
of 1C.

Mrs. Hobart's residence was a square brick
structure situated well within the city, upon a
corner of two streets. Standing within its door¬
way. she presently received her travelers with
busy hospitality. In apnearance she was a
white-haired, dignified lady of perhaps fiftv
years, wearing a snowy cap. kerchief anil
apron, and a dark homespun gown. V smile
of affectionate pride lighted her kind eves as
she beheld her nieces.

..These- should be mine, brother," she said
looking admiringly upon them. -Ih it not
ever the way With the world that such as thev
should be motherless.and such as I. childless'''
"What in. is for the best. Elizabeth," Judge

C h''xstt 1* answered, gravel v.
And it is tor the best that they are with me

now.
' she returned, the inomentarv shadow

passing from her face. "There will'be grand
doings 111 the town, children, and 1 have heard
those speaking of vour coming who Hill see
you rightly placed 111 all. Young Wadlei 'h has
be. 11 here Brother, you may have known our
neighbor Wadleigh s son at home. Ah' there
are no young men like them that come out of
Massachusetts: bear that 111 mind, my girl.- .''

I he days which followed were davit of enjov-
nient to Mildred, of enchantment to Moliie
1 roll, the first morning oi tht ir st iy thev were
sought out by those of their aunt's trienils who
had been notified of their arrival, and their
beauty quickly widened the circle of their ac¬
quaintance. To Moliie the greater number of
young men paid their court, for sh<- was ever
ready with her merry laugli and livelv speech
while Mildred was more silent and difficult to
please.
Mildred in these days was becoming troubled

for her sister. There was frequently that in
..lollie s m tuner which seemed to her la.-kiii"
in becoming modestv; and although she re¬
monstrated, le r words brought but the briet-
eat show of reform.
At first knowing John Wailleigh, Moliie ac¬

cepted his nit utions with her sweetest g-ice-
but ther. after, upoit the appearance of 'his
sriend and her former acquaintance. Eliott
Barton. she s- eminglv forgot John's devotion
until, stili later, meeting that dashing soldier.
Colonel Gruiell, she turned caprieio'u again'
anil decried her otlnr admirers as "vouths "

while enjoying the fascination of her lit w con¬
quest.
There was much shopping and visiting dur-

lug tin days. when, being do e at their aunt's
side. Mildred's fears were at rest regarding tier
sister, but at early evening Judge Chester was
prone to seek the companionship of men of his
own age and station, while Mrs. Hobart tired
with the bu-iness of the dav. would rest mid
nap in her chair, and leave her neices and their
yoiiu# fri rids to themselves.
One afternoon they strolled out of door*

through the city and upon the Batterv which
looks out over the bay. There was little
brieze. A rosy light from the departing sun
came over the burnished waves, flushing the
formal poplar sp res and the new-leafed
branches of the willows. At anchor in the
harbor lay the frigates and other vessels await-
ing the morrow, which was to witness their
triumphal splendor, while among them the
smaller craft moved about, bearing loads of
pleasure-seekers upon little tours of inspec¬
tion. Ashore a great throng enjoved the
goodly night with beaming eves. That glow
of proud anticipation, which ail shared,
warmed t a-h heart toward its country aud its
neighbor. It would have been hard to'find one-
sour or sorrowful face.
Among this company and of it walked Mil¬

dred Chester, ha ving John Wailleigh and Eliott
Barton upon eitht r side. Th< y were wt 11-built
lie n. rather above tin- medium height, and
weight, and being of similar taste and disposi¬
tion. h id become fa-1 fn- nils at college and at
the law school, where their course was not vet
complete.Mildred, who found little charm 111 new faces,
v.as never so unrestrained and merry as in the
society of her young neighbor and iiis friend,
whom she- had met in John's company at her
home. Among such numbers of strangers as
she now daily encountered, his voice had nearly
as welcome and familiar a sound as John's own.
As for Mist Mollie. she had thought neither

for John Wailleigh nor for Barton. Through
she had been faithful to Coloi.el

Grinell.to his epaulettes, his shining buttons,
his lieavv-hilted sword-anil at his side she
now walked, dazzled and delighted with her
surroundings.

"And-tieneral Washington will come to-mor¬
row." she said, with a small sigh, "and there
will be only duty for you after that."
"Wherever 1 may be. ray heart will be with

you," he answered, gallantly. "But may 1 not
see you at the landing!1 Khali not "you bo
there?"

. So; Aunt Hobart fears to be among so many
We went this morning to the stairs and brought
some banners for the draping; so we saw where
it will be; and even if not sooner, we shall see
General Washington at the ball."
As they came nearer to the water thev

stopped among those who looked out upon its
lovely surface; behind them the gay crowd
drifted by.

"If 0110 sailed away and away in a right line "

said Mollie, raising her arm, from which the
cloak fell back, to point the course, "where
would he come at last?"
As she spoke she turned her head to Col

Griuell. standing behind her. who, in mock
amxetv to know the exact direction that she
would indicate, bent his own head that his eye
might faU iu a line with her uplifted arm and
finger.
But here Jno. Wadleigh interposed. "Yon

will catch a cold." he said, in a voice of dis¬
pleasure. "Aud it ia time to return. Your
aunt will be troubled."

Mollie would have objected, bat in spite of
this, and of CoL Grintll's pleading remon-

strance. Mildred carried the point against her.
Frequently before. Mollie had been able to

annoy the faithful John into leaving her with
any rival whom she might be favoring: but to¬
night. ignore or quarrel w ith him as she would,
he declined to notice her displeasure, and
upon their arrival i;t Mrs. Hobart's mansion he
was stiii beside her.
"And bhere is Mildred. then?" was Mrs. Rev

bart's question. "Was not Mildred with you-1""8he is with Mr. Barton." Mollie answered.
"They wili be here very soon. Ah. yes. the
foolish oues." she thought, gazing wistfully
from the window into the gathering dusk,
"they will hasten, though they need not." And
even as she thought her sister appeared in the
doorway.
Contrary to enstom Mildred spoke very

briefly to the different members of the com¬
pany present, and then, bending over her
aunt's chair, asked her permission to go to her
room.

Mollie laughed. "Mildred cannot forgive
she said, mischievously, "because I would

have been longer by the water. When next 1
walk. aunt. Mildred shall stay with you."Bat Mildred did n'>i remain to defend her¬
self. A little later Mollie entered her room,
and. casting her hat and cloak upon a chair,
stood with mock meekness waiting until Mil¬
dred should turn and see her.
"Are you sweet?" she asked, looking up in¬

quisitively at her sister, with her head upon
one side. "Ah. you are laughing, and 1 am
gl.nl. because I have something to show you.
Some one has written some verses for me. See.
they are here. I found them in the doorway."
Mildred glanced at the paper and started.

"Are they sure ly yours?" she asked, putting a

light band before ber sister's eyes. "You should
not read them if they be not surely yours."

Mollie laughed and put away the hand,
"They ar<- in Mr. Barton s writing," she said,
"and they begin 'To M,' and M is for me.
Now sii.ill I uat read them? Listen."
But Mildred turned hastily away. "I. at

le ast, will not hear them." she snid. "Since
they arc for you they cannot be for me."
There was a short silence, then, "\ou lose

little." s:".d Mollie. throwing down the paper
and betaking herself te> h r toilett. "It's all
p.l out heavenly eyes' and "stately mien.' To
call me stately! He was more aiixioiu to tit
the verse than me. One-must be tall and fatr
and silent to be stately, like vou. Mildred.
MUdrt'ir

Mil* red was standing at the mirror with her
back well toward the room, but at Mollie's al- 1
tercel voice she turned slowly and faced her
sister, iler cheeks were scarlet, her eyes were
filled with tears.
"You know now." she said, in a low. steady

voice. "The verses arc mine; give them to
me."
Mechanically Mollie took up the' paper andplaced it in her sister's hand. Her smiles and

dimples hael Heel together. "But. Mildred." she jsaid. "Ikjw coulel he dare write verses to you?
He might write them to me and mean nothing,
but not to you. And father will not have him
to marry either of us. 1 beard him say to Aunt
llobart"that he thought young Barton a w ild
youth, and though Aunt Hoi art said he was
"ol the best Kliode Island families, and that
youths would all be wild, still father would not
hear."
But Mildre d, in the faee of growingelifficulty.

only seemed to gain compel ure. "l'eopleeiften
change with time," she said quietly; "w hy may
not father also?"
The great day of the landing had come and

gone. sud preparations were rapidly making for
the till gre at, r day of the inauguration. The
city w is alive w ith old; rs and sight-seers, and
gay with flying flags ami beating drums. Day
after elay Mrs. Hobart's guests elevoted to visit¬
ing and the enjoyment of new experience*;and so the wee k flew by.

1 he perfection of spring weather adorned the
morning of the inauguration. Very early
crowds were nbre»ael securing places in the'
churches, or upon the stree ts through which
the distinguish' <1 company must pass. From n
window upon Broael strest those of whom we
write witnessed the cere mony taking place uponthe' balcony eif the Federal Building, and even
across tin thousaiiels of shifting heads below
tliev felt tin impressive dignity of that brown-
clad ce ntral figure. Anel then th > booming
salutes, the resounding cheers, the flying ker¬
chiefs.ah ! what a glorious scene !
However thoroughly Judge- Chester's daugh¬

ters might have enjoyed themselves hereto¬
fore. the we-ek succeeding tne inauguration
proved to them more tilled with interest than
any which hail preceded it.
Ever since the evening when Barton's verses

had fallen between them the sisters hael been
more in sympathy than ever before. They
spoke together no further upon the i-ubject,
but Mollie knew that Mildred avoided the pos-sibility e>f tete-a-tete communication with her
lover; aud between admiration of her sister's
discretion anil pity for Barton's fruitless devo¬
tion. she found little time to think of herself
or her fancies.
A prettier sight could not be imagined than

was Mollie Chester on the evening of the ball,
in her gown of tilmie'st. palest bine, with her
littlo li:;ht brown curls and the' delicate bril¬
liancy of her color; but prettiest of all, p- r-

liaps," was her de lighted pride ;n he r sister Mil-
eln d s white-robed statefine s.

..He will see yon." she ventured to say. as
they were leaving their room. "Oh. Miidred,
be kind to him to-night!"
And now the evening was half elnnced away.

An evening of unalloyed delight it had been to
Mollie. for the first Pre-side nt of the Unite il
States had take n her trembling hand in his.
and gold-luce and epaulettes were ever at her
side.

Presently, as slio closeel a dance with one of
those who had sought her ofte nest through the
evening, a second admirer presseel toward her,
bearing h small folded paper ill his h itnl.

..I took this from mv lazy fellow without." he
said to her. "He pretended to have had orders
to deliver it as you we re leaving, but that was.
I knew, a trick to save himself trouble. Com¬
mend my lione-sty." he added, gazing at her
with ardent eve s." "It is a billet-doux.a son¬
net.yet I him brought it."

Sle smiled upon him brightly as she glanceel
at the paper. It was in Barton's hand, nn-
nouncing to her tin happiness, perhaps. She
hael scarcely seen him during the eve ning, save
at Mildred's side, and he had learned, it might
be. of her own intercession in his behalf. She
would not read his words Just then. But as
she was about refolding the scrap her eye
caught the first sentence' written upon it.

"Miltir '' ftifl 1 marry she rend, and
tlun remained motionless, e ./.iiig at the pape r,
blind to its few further words, deaf to the
soeuds about her.
A terrified sense of necessity for action re-

called her to herself. She looked toward her
aunt, engaged in conversation with Madame
D.iane; aud her father? Ah. s!ie elared not!
At last t.he raised her eyes to her waiting

companion. All the roses were gone from her
chee ks. "It iH bad news. Kir." she- managed to
say to him. "I must see John. You remember
him. do you not? John Wadleigh. 1 will go
with you and seek him." I
From what place' soever Mollie Chester might

be, John Wadlc igh was ne ve r far removed. In
a very fe w minutes they came upon him over¬
looking the dancers from a doorway, when, with
little ceremony, Mollie left the side of her es¬
corting cavalie r, who turned back into the room
with a half smile.

..It's a duel about he r. or my name's not Gri-
nell." lie saiel to himself. "And here's a mess
I've- made of it! All. lucky John. I'd chance a
shot from him myself for his good fortune, and
thank him. too."
Meanwhile poor Mollie hael parteel with her

note and ii. i* startling secret, and stood white
and tearless before the "lucky John." now
nearly overwhelmed by the sudden weight of
his responsibility. But a short distance from
them was Judge Chester, in triendly conversa-
tion with a group of officers. He' was a man of
grave, proud manner. How would he receive
such a shock as this? I.ike Mollie. WadleighI dared not inform him. it might kill lnui, or
drive him to denounce his daughte-r before the
whole assembly.
"They can have been gone but a short time,"John said, presently. "1 might overtake themj if I knew "

Mollie interrupted him. Nothing coulel have
helped her to preserve an outward calm as did
the consciousne ss of her father's near presence.Even now. m this seconel shock of hope, she
was able to retain control of all but her voice
anel worels.
"You will follow them," she said, speakingbrokenly and rapidly, but very softly. "You

will bring her back. Ah. John, dear John,there is nobody like you in all the world! Uo.
go now. Bo not leise time."
"But you.you must be taken home."
"No. no; they would miss twr then. I will

stay and dane-e."
"Dance? You could not do it. The sus¬

pense "

"I can do it. Oh. do not stnv to think of
me. Only bring her back. Promise.father is
coming.promise and go."
He took her hand and bent over it formally."My task is easier than yours," he said."I

promise-." Then he turueel away and left her.
Only or/e he loeiked back, and amid the glit¬ter of brilliant lights and gay costumes he saw

Judge Chester present his frieneis to his daugh¬ter. He saw her slender bluo-robed figurecourtesy deeply once, again, aud again, and
the sparkle of the light upon his tears blinded
him. "I hove loved her though I have never
known her," he thought, as he hurried away.Without, in the eool half-darkness of tho
street, he forgot ull but the desire to accomplishthe mission upon which she had sent him. Re¬
lieved from his first anxiety bv the recollection
that there was but one road which the fugitiveswould be likely to take, he set himself to in¬
quire among the crowd of idlers and gossipingservants who hung about the door where a goodhorse was to be had for hire; anel singling ont
a man whe>ae knowledge best suited his neeel,he bribed aud urged him to the utmost haste.

"Ride me tho horse here." lie said. "I will
stay by your coach. I hare but a pound or two
about me. but only bring the right beast, and
quickly, and you shall have the money twice
over to-morrow."
Not above a half hour thereafter Wadlrighfound himself clattering over the cobblo pave¬ment of Broadwar toward the country. Al¬

though the day hail been fair and clear, the skyhad become overcast since the evening. It was
very dark, r.nd a chill damp breeze was rising:but he. im !1 wrap(ied in the fold* of his cloak,
and having for the present only to follow the
straight street before him. paid no heeti to his
surroundings, but set himself to think over the
task which he h;nl mdertnken.

In their every relation Barton had been his
own loyal friend and -upporter. ever showing
himself a gentleman's sou even in his wildest
youthful pranks, and scorning a mean or dis¬
honest act. What. then, had come to him to¬
night? and what had come to Mildred, to so
far forget the dignified reserve which had ever
been her own? And what had come to Mollie,
able to take ut>on her cliilish self thst diguitywhich Mildred had forgotten, and to display a
heroism dazzling to remember? And then,
great heaven ! what had come to Aim. Wadleigh.
who with no single past grudge must hound
this deirest friend perhaps to his death V Hi<
brain fairly reeled under the realizing sense of
hio position.
"He s no scoundrel; I'll swrar it." he mut-

tered. urging on his horse. "But he shall not
injure her lieople so.he shall not" Yet he
knew that his was a desperate errand, and
grimly sought the pistols in the holsters as he
hurried on.
He was leaving the city now. and the road

wits no jonger paved. At the gates of some of
the residences lanterns were hung, showingthat the people living there were still abroad:but save for these occasional glimmers all was
darkness. Even where the streets branched he
did n<>t tarry to make choice, but turned across
into Bowery Lane, and so straight out on to the
high-road.
At length, after a further half-hour of hard

riding, he reined in his horse. There was a
house wi;hoi:t inelosure a little way iu advance
of him. If it were an inn, as its lights seemed
to indicate, lie might hear news; at least he
would inquire. But an he rode up the short
approach he saw with increased excitement
that there was a coach standing before the
door, and. without drawing nearer, turned
across the turf toward the side veranda, where,
after transferring the pistols from their hols-
tcrs to liispoikt ts. he dismounted and threw
the brid'e of his horse about a slender tree.
Then, with a tinal summoning of nil his tact
and coolness, he moved past the heavily cur¬
tained side windows toward the corner of the
house.
Cloaked jts he was nnd iu tho shadow, he

could si e with slight danger of being seen. The
coach which stood before the broad door-stone
was ready for depnrtnre. and even as Wadleighpaused a niuif mounted its driver's scat, while
from tin- house a second figure of heavy build
and without a coat evidently tho innkeeperappeared, and spoke with him. Wadleighwould have given his right hand to be able to
hear their words, but a small dog which had
followed the stout man ran barking up and
down, aware of the stranger in tho shadow, yetafraid to approach him.

Iu the same breath Wadleigh wa* cursing the
animal's noise and blessing its fears, when in
the light of the doorway a third man appeared,cloaked like any traveler, and bearing a heavy
wrap upon his arm. As he turned his face up-ward toward the driver the light fell full be-
hind the profile. Wadleigh knew it. It was
Barton's.
At the sight of his friend, strong and deter-

mined is he knew him to be. Wadleigh felt his
own disadvantage almost with despair. He
had conic too hit . to gain the landlord's ear.
even if his promises and penniless condition
could have prevailed over the ready monr-y of
the other side: he could not shoot his friend
from ambush; there was nothing for it but to
present himself when the last minute should
arrive, and obtain a hearing or die.

After a word or two with the men at the door
Barton turned again within, and presently re¬
appeared. with slow steps, hailing a lady,whom he carefully placed within the coach,
after which he once more entered the house,
followed by the landlord.
Like a Hash Wadleigli's resolve wn taken. It

was a race between himself and Barton now.
He strode along the veranda, looking neither
to the right nor to tiie left, and boldly closed
the carriage door. Then he thrust a pistol in
the face of the astounded coachman and
pulled himself on to the floor of the box seat.
"Drive to the city." he said, holding the pis¬tol's muzzle to the man's lieuil. "Drive, vou

wretch, or I 11 fire!"
The guests at the ball were beginning to

take their departure, following the example of
their President, w ho hud been among the first
to leave. Twice Mrs. Hobart had reminded her
younger lieice of the latenesn of the hour, and
urged upon her the necessity of saying fare¬
well to her partners, but twice Mollie had
begged a short reprieve. To her relief. Mrs.
Hobart had not noticed Mildred's absence.
Slicing one of lier charges always near, she ap¬parently failed to remember that it was alwaysthe same one, and time rushed by in the ex¬
citement of gossips and the dance until the
hour of midnight was long gone by.
With ever fainter hope Mollie'* tired eyessought among the guests who yet remained "for

the appearance of Te r returning knight. Col.
(irinell, who imagined that he knew her
trouble, had through the past h-.-vs been
generosity itself in his efforts to spare iier the
annoyance of observing partners, and relieve
her from the constant necessity for exertion.
Suddenly, as he still stood beside her. she saw
her father hastily approaching, with a troubled
face and most determined air. The cud had
come. then, l'rom his decision there would be
no appeal.
"Come. cone. Mollie. child." he said: "do

you think of ii ) one but yourself/ Your sister
is below, ill with weariness, nnd you would
stay here dancing tili the morning. Colonel
Grinell, will you lead my daughter? 1 will
speak to her aunt."
After that Mollie knew nothing more until

she felt the rush of the damp night wind uoon
her face and heard .John Wadleigli's voice mur¬
muring hasty words in her ear. She openedher eyes as they placed lier in the carriage,'lhat was Mildred's white dress which brushed
her knee; Mildred's hand which she covered
with her own; Mildred's shoulder againstwhich her head was leaning. She was too
weak and happy to care for anything beyond."And to be wearied out with pleasuring!"laughed Mrs. Hobart, as they drove awav.
"Young things hl»e yon! Oh. fie. tie! Look at
me, three times your age. and able, if need be.
to have all ovor again. Ah. constitutions
aren't what they were, brother, when we were
voting."'
But Mrs. Hobart's jesting wonder g ive placeto keenest anxiety upon the following day. For

Mildred appeared iu the morning so uhite and
cold and silent that her father ord r d her to
her room again, and sent her a strengtheningtonic, while Mollie, heavy-eyed and forlorn,
would have neither rest nor tonic for herself,
but :-.;t by her sister's side, and thought and
spoke only of her.
Over the stairs and over them again Mrs.

Hobart flew with drops and cordials or anxious
inquiry, while below in the drawing-room
Judge Chester received visits from the two
most pi rsistcnt <tl the half-dozen callers who
applied themselves to the distracted knocker
for admittance.
By little and little the problem resolved it¬

self aright. John Wadleigh learned tiiat he
had gained the admiring confidence of the girllie loved, to an extent which nothing could
shake; anil her lather's ready sanction and the
pleased congratulations of her aunt and sister
confirmed his happiness mid hers.
By John's advice Barton was for a time al¬

lowed to believe that Mildred had bv her own
act returned to her father's care, ainl it was
not until Judge Chester, finding the young
man of sufficient importance to his daughter's
happiness, had investigated his suspected pastand approved his suit, that Mildred made
known to him the story as it wa*. conjuringhim to think how much happier they must be
now than if they had carried out the' mad im¬
pulse which hail overwhelmed them both.
Thus it happened that, taming his first wrath

for Mildred's sake. Barton came to reflect uponthe story as if it had been another man's ad¬
venture; and that, wishing to have the myste¬rious places made clear, he was led to ask John
himself jegarding them. And John, with hon¬
est charging of all to befriending chance, told
how He had watched at the corner of the house,
and how, after seizing the coach, he had terri¬
fied the man who drove into takiug a rounda¬
bout way to avoid pursuit. How he had ar¬
rived at his starting poiut to find Mildred un¬
conscious with fright, and had come lull uponher father as he was carrying her to her coach.
And, further, he spoke of the straits he had
been in by reason of his penniless condition,which w.is amusing, being past, and of his pur¬suit of the hired horse, which had slipped its
tether and wandered miles away."And you cursed me for a" fine scoundrel
through it all." said Barton, with a half-laugh;"and you were right euough. I was led tobe-
lieve that Judge Chester would not give me his
daughter for the asking, so I would have taken
her without. It has the sound of a scoundrel's
trick; yet since I love her Veil enough to for¬
give you. I will not own the name even now.There's my hand, Wadleigh, and thwart me
again if you can."
"Before we are off the subject." said Wad¬

leigh. grasping the hand frankly, "tell me whr
in Heaven's name you turned back into the tav¬
ern that night at the last."
Barton thought for an instant, and tktn

breaking again into a laugh,thrust his hand deepdown into the pocket of nis coat, aad produced
a small silver flask of French workmanship,which John himself had giveu him.
"Lock was with yon, Wadleigh," ha said, still

lauching. "1 turned hack for thi*."
As for Mollie Che-ster. she learned the recall¬

ing of life itself through her suffering* at the
tint inaugural ball.
.Anne Ru h.irdm'u Far'.r. t'u Harper'* Batnr.

HONK ilATTKKS.
evt.bt-dat xnoisnon and mm ufc-ife*
ron ntrncu HorsF.vsFrrRs hovsfhoi.d
HINT* FoR THE MY1NO-ROOM. PiSTRT AND
KITCHEN -THINGS WORTH KIMVtUim

When Cooking Beans add one-half tcaspoon-
ful of saleratu*.
Never Allow Frf.sh Meat to remain in pa¬

per: it absorbs the juice*.
WntN SwsutCui Become* Dry it it nice

to out it in thin slices and toast.
SrBia'E the Pais or Blood-Blister* by im¬

mersing in spirits of camphor for fiw or teu
minutes.
Cold Tea is the Best ThiniJ with whi -h to

clean grained wood. Never use ammonia forthis work.
Never Prr Sai.t isto Sorr when cooking till

it has been thoroughly skimmed, as salt pre¬vents the scum from rising.
A Noted Practitioner Recommends tightly

closing the ears by pressure and taking several
sips oi cold water to relieve hiccoughs.
Kisser.. Beat powdered sugar into the white*

of two eggs until very thick. Bake on buttered
paper, in a slow oven.
When Usino the Ordinary old-fashioned

whitewash of slacked lime add a small quantityof liquid bluing. It will give it a pearly white
tint.
To Prevent the Jctce of Pies from soaking

into the bottom crust, wash the crust over with
a beaten egg before putting in the fruit.
The Safest and Most Pi.easant remedy for

gastric hemorrhage is said to be water, drank
as hot as can be borne, in quantities of a half-
tumblerl'ul to a tumblerful.
Cocoanct Drops..One grated cocoauut. one-

half its wvight in powdered sugar, the white of
one egg beaten *tiiT. L)rop on buttered paper.Bake in a slow oven.
Fine 1 able Salt will remove odors from the

baud* after peeling onions or handling fish.
Simply rub the hands thoroughly with it aud
then wash it otf.
Creese Eons..Boil nn egg till hard, remove

the shell. Carefully cut off one eud w ith a
sharp knif<\ Scoop out the yoke, chop it tine
and mix with it a little pepper, salt, cheese
grated, and vinegar. Stun the w hites with this
paste.
Claret Jei.ly..One-balf of a box of g- latino

disaolvt d. one stick of cinnamon, one pint of
boiling water, three-fourths of a cupful of
claret, one and one-half cupfuls of sugar.
Strain into wet mollis.
For an Ulceratiso Tooth take a piece of

old. tUin muslin, about one and one-half inches
wide, and as long as desired, wet some ground
flaxseed in cold water, place in the cloth, and
fold and baste it together. Place this upon the
outside of the gum: it will soothe the pain in
a short time ^tud draw the ulceration to tliat
spot, where it can be easily lanced
Salt Dissolved in Alcohol is often found a

good thing for removing grease spots from
cloth. Molasses will remove the grar-s stains so
often found on the summer clothing of chil¬
dren. !!;;!> the molasses as if it w< re soap on
the staiyed place, and then wash the garmentin the ordinary fashion. For cleaning windows
use chamois skin instead of cloth.it yo« wish
a bright polished surface.
Souffle. .Heat together till thick, one table-

spoonfui of powdered sugar, one tubleapoonfnl
of butter, the beaten yolks of five eggs, two
tcaspoonfnls of corn-starch, juice of one lemon.
Strain through a tine sieve. Stir till cold, add
the whites ot five eggs beaten stiff. Bake in a
butter, d mold set in hot water. Fat with
currant jelly.
Fob Inflamed Eyes or Eyelids, use the

white of an egg beaten up to a froth with two
tablespoonfula of rose water. Apply on a fine
rag. changing as it grows dry; or. stir two
drachms of powdered alum into the beaten
whites of two eggs till a ccaculum is formed.
Place between a fold of a soft linen rag and
apply.
Lyonsawe Potatoes..One quart of cold

boiled potatoes, cut into dice: three tablospoon-
fuls of butter. one of chopped onion, one of
chopped parsley, salt, peppe r. Season the po¬tatoes with the salt ami pepper. Fry the onions
in the butter, aud when tuey t;:rn yellow add
the potatoes. Stir with a fork, being cart fill
not to break them. When hot. add the parsley,and cook two minutes longer. Serve immedi¬
ately on a lit)t dish.
Dropped Eoos wiTn Ham..Drop eggs in

boiling salted water: when done arrange on a
hot platt T and sprinkle with] " hopped ham.
either boiled or fried, which has been heated
hot in a tin for a moment. A bit of cold ham
which you would think not enough for one per-
son will make a go.nl appetizing meal without
other meat for three or lour wlieu used in this
way.
Cheese Straws..Mix two ounces of flour,

three ounces of grated cheese, a half teaspoon-
fill of salt, and a dinii of red pepper together.
Beat the yelk of an egg with two tal>lcs|>oou-tills of ice water, add this to the Hour and
cheese, work all into a smooth pa^te. Boll out
on a board an eighth of an inch thii-K. Cut
some of the paste into small ring" and the re¬
mainder into strips of one-eighth of an inch
wide and five inches long: place both on greasedsheets and bake in a very tiio.ier.ue oven till
a light brown. Put the straws through tlie
rings like u bundle of iagots.
Cream of Tomato Sorr..This is a nice spring

soup. Cook oue-quurt can of tomatoes for half
an hour with a minced onion and some sprigs
of parsley. Bub through a strainer fine enough
t i keep liack the see ds. Set the saucepan over
lue tire with a tublespoouful of butter; stir ilia
heaping tablespoon;'ill ot sifted flour, and win u
smooth add slowly the liquid of tomatoes and a
scant half teaspoonful of baking soda. Measure
the soda with a very light hand. When the
foaming stops add a quart of boiling milk. Sea¬
son to taste with salt and peppt r. aud pour at
once into the tureen. Serve thin wafer crack¬
ers wiiii it.
Baked Cream Fish..Trout and whitefish are

best for this. For a fish weighing three or four
pounds take oue pint milk, one onion, one tea-
spoonful of mace, two tables]MM>nfuls of butter,
some powdered cracker and a little of sifted
flour; steam the fish: when done pick it up as
tine as possible; season with salt uud pepper:
put it in a baking pan in layers, sprinkle each
layer with a little flour: do not use too much
flour: boil the onion aud mace in the milk, aeld
butte r. aud have this sauce ready to pour over
fish whell it is arraugeel in the dish: sprinklethe flue cracke r with some butter over the top.and bake the whole in a slow oven for about an
hour.
Tea. Coffee, and Cocoa are three admissible

drinks, but none in excess. For the voice,
cocoa is the most beneficial. It should never
be made too strong, and those cocoas are the
best that have been de prived of their oil. A
cup of thin cocoa. ju.-.t w arm, is to be reconi-
nn tided between the exertionsol singing. Tea
must not be takeu tex> strong, nor when it has
drawn te»o long, for tea then become* acrid and
has a had influence upon the mucous membrane
that lines the throat. There is always a drysensation after having a cup of tea that has
been allowe d to draw te»o long. A vocalist had
better do without sugar in tea aud only take
milk with it.
Frozen Strawberries..Mash and strain

sufficient strawberries to make ono quart of
juice; add a pound and a half of sugar, aud
stir continuously uutil the sugar is dissolved
Stem a quart of perfectly sound, ripe berries;
cut them into halve* and sprinkle over a half
pound of sugar aud a table-spoonful of lemon
juice. Turn the first mixture into the fre-e/.er;pack and turn the crank until partly frozen,
theu add the strawberries, and turn slowly andcontinuously until the whole is nicely frozen.
Serve at once; that is. within thirty or fortyminutes, or the strawberries will be too hard to
be palatable.
How Milk Should be Kept..Consumers of

milk are too often indifferent to their way* of
keeping milk after it reaches them. When de¬
livered in cans it is a common custom of many
people to draw from the same as they need it,
and possibly a can may not be emptied until
a fresh supply i* received As soon as the milk
is brought it should be poured into a glass or
earthenware pitcher, and when this i* emptied
it should be made absolutely clean and then
well aired Those who have young children
dependent upon milk fe>od ought to receive a
fresh supply of milk both morning and night,
otherwise, in the warm months it is extremely
liable to become unwholesome. With but few
in cities is this possible, and therefor#, in
summer it will be well to scald the supply
when received, to prevent it becoming sour.

"Do tou know what is the difference between
?ou and myself?" This conundrum was burled
at a Pittsburg broker by hi* better half, who
had been sitting up for him. when he arrived
home about 1 o'clock in the morning. "Cant
say, my dear," be replied: "what is it?" "\oa
.peculate all day, and I 'spec' you late at
wight. Pittmbttra Chnmick Tt*tgrapK
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